90                 SAILOR     ON     HORSEBACK

Yellow Legs, who demanded that every prospector carry
five hundred dollars in cash in addition to his thousand
pounds of food, would have turned them back at the Yukon.
Many of the prospectors who could not afford to pay these
rates, and who were not strong enough for the back-breaking
trail over Chilkoot Pass, sailed back with the Umatilla to
San Francisco, defeated. Shepard went with them, leaving
Jack with Thompson, Goodman, and Sloper.

Though it was only April they had months of hard work
ahead if they hoped to cross the Pass, portage the twenty-
five miles to Lake Linderman, cross the lake, shoot the
rapids, travel the hundreds of miles up the Yukon, and pack
into Dawson, close to which flowed the gold-laden Klondike,
before winter froze down on them and made further travel
impossible. Jack, as the sailor of the crowd, was sent out to
buy a small boat, which the men carefully loaded with
provisions and pulled up the Dyea River, or Lynn Canal,
against the current. The trip was seven miles to the foot of
Chilkoot Pass; arriving there the men unpacked the boat,
cached the gear, and rode the spring current back to Dyea
to fill up again. After many weeks of labour, their bodies
straining forward against the ropes the eight thousand
pounds of supplies had been moved to the foot of the Pass.

Chilkoot Pass is reputed to be one of the world's toughest
for portage. It is all rocks, and goes very nearly straight up.
Jack loaded a hundred and fifty pounds of grub on his back
and started the climb; the trail, which is six miles high,
was a solid stream of men from top to bottom. Strewn
along the sides were older men, weaker and softer men,
men from offices who had never lifted anything heavier
than a pencil, fallen in exhaustion .. . who would take the
next boat back to the States. When the summer sun got too
hot Jack peeled off his coat and shirt in the middle of the
Pass and startled the Indians by plunging upward in his
red flannels. Each trip took a full day, and it required
ninety straight days for Jack, Goodman, Thompson, and
Sloper to get their eight thousand pounds over the top.
than any book he was to write, Jack derived pleasure